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TEN MINUTESIN A STORE DOOR
AN OBSERVANT WOMANS NOVEL WAY OF
DESORIRING !‘_If' FASHIONS,

Saggestionn for Tasty Costumes Hecoming to

" Mother nod Ohlldren, Mistross and Muld—
How a “Peach of a Girl” Manages 1o
lLeoek Bright and Keep n Rowy Complex.
fom—A Darling Bit of Frivelity,

A store door {s, per.
not the best
place to which one
might go for ihe latest
| fashions, but it isanun.
exeeptionable ground
for the investigation
of the subject of pub.
lio tasta, Just stop a
fow moments in the
door of what s ac.
kunowledged to be the
" awellest " dry.goods
shop in town, What
dowe seo? .

In genoral, & number
of women who ocarry
themselves exception-

ps and bust, Loo
the withered wrists
In the bloodless ears ;
fully ten inches tall, h
the faded face, and then, last of all, look nt

o of red and white laid upon the
the black lines about the eyes.
Look well, and then tell ma if you do not
oubly that your own dear
mother docs not dress like that.

Close behind this
two children with

thank heaven

on the yellow head.
y is as much of alittle man as his
gister is of » baby. He wenrs low patent-

leather shoes, which onl

(o]
B

A few very

protty, thoroughly New York women and a
sluggish undercurrent of deadly, uninterest-
ing and badly dressed fumps.

First comes in that old lady. Do you not
thank heaven that she does not stand in the
place of your dear, sweet, old-fashioned moth.
or? Begin with the jointed feet squeezed into

potent-leather high-hesled shoos, and let the
e entire costume, Hee tho
lnced #1l it looks fit to
bustle like & d:g:mity‘
o exngprerated o
kweﬁglt the humm

o hu:{vennin
udy bonnet,

on

sharp sbove

r old creature come
eir pretty French maid.
no one conld find faull with them.
tle girl goes doddering about on her
tiny feet, her black silk socks slowly alipping
down over the soft, flat, solid shoes. dear
littla grandmother coat of brown ecloth al-
most covers her simple white dress, while
e 1 oy
wavering orn ha

daisies, that is Inid

onally show

the wide- od
sailor trousers in which his small

are completely lost, Over wh
may wear is ablup chinchilla
pockets, in which, it need be said, are a pair

lin, on the ribbon of w
true manly sympath

ver waist he
reafer, with

oad isa Tarpan.
ch is stamped, with

the weakest,

The maid is as picturesque in her way ns
Blie wears a simple dress of
black, wide, turned.-back white collur and
cufls aud & long black-silk apron. Her cap
is also of black silk, mob-shaped, with lo

of her ski

that the maid is s pretty ** Mam’.

s delightful complexion mnd

dy hair, the glances in her
not to be wondersd at.

The next picture is far less pretty. The

wn is seen afar off, and no

t not the new shade of green, and ia it not

irection are

by all, for is

MARPLE'S JUSTIFICATION.

w her vengeanca b

There wns a slep on the
not look up ; Rosy should not think that ehe
took a mean ndvantage of the situstion., Bhe
faoe and sewed interestedly,

;. she loved her with all the
a husband who had kno
ped him from ber

who could wrong

never baen able to show in soft

rihood, and ye

newly born ; for
know

BY ROBERT €. ¥. MEYERS,
(Continuea rrom Monday's EVENING WonLD. )

ARTHA still sewed on
the porch. There wns
a grim smile on her
Bhe had her re-
venge; Mary Croll
understand —
Mary Oroll, who with-
out a word had ever
1et her know the truth
of the old days. Mary
Croll’s son was ill be.
enusa of the love he
hore the daughter of
the woman his mother
had injured. How Mary
would writhe, and how
soft melodious
voiee, so often tuned
to HBible sanctities,
would murmur, ** The
way of the transgres-
gor is hard ; " how she
would take to herself

imprecatory

psalms of David in
which he calls for
rengeance upon his enemies and the doers of
“And I bave told Rosy,” she

. It would be something new to mnark the
working of her daughter's mind; she knew
that Rosy waa like herself, and it would be
intaresting to note if she loved as deeply as
ber mother ones did. If Rosy loved John,
her mother's wrong while it would appeal to
her would make her hold with tenacity to
the son of tho woman her father had loved,
a8 to the innocent victim of her mother's

But Rosy would npt dare to marry him—if
she were like hor md@hoer she would not dare

to marry him.
And bow Johalwould dospise his mother as

Revenge was sweet ; she had not waited all
cars for nothin‘f: there wasa grave
oh her husband had been thrust after

of Chancellorsville—nay, that
grave wna in hor heart, and over it she had
tears of blood, of self-accusation, of

y of even God. And
overtaken the wrong-
Wait long enough and your enomies

Bhe would

Roay did not break

ot wu‘:-& ahe lm‘-l.‘;
—suppose Rosy were like her.
case she would

ilutl into a

of old possi
momi H

her, For.
[nd Thaddeus forgotten Mary
Martha? Whte

Martha
‘l:‘:hn emm

told her

iy oved tha it

m‘

) Y

watch
You are sure to

There is a dul
‘lgl:lhﬂlllnthl‘tlhﬂu.] 1 red in the cheek

ba clear, that sbout

onr aud the month and the forehead, in

Saitiiy dhe,

on or

See gare Of et shin and nairT T % Wb

ha! Now, indeed, are you paid for the
ore come a dear peach of a girl.

Ah

ing.

This poor rieh girl

with me that she is the

rettiost bit of girl poroelain you have seen

n AN Agoe.

eyes are as olear
d those fu
lit.l.inil
wtrai

too, for her aki

Bhe goes to bed oarly, that girl,

whenever she ean, you may be sure, for her
!ﬁlti 88 bright as u baby's be.

nny

s0 contontedly on the bridge of her

t nose, Bhe ents uruul.mnuig

n is ns peachy and eatablo as

tle glasses that are always
1e things,

the flesh of & real peach from the warm, sun-

nf Bouth. Her
of the many we

fvm is simply one varistion
AV

already seen and are

estined to see in the coming season—co

ant . T
the black is
black silk passementerie

pper
hie copper is lady's cloth, and
partly black mbire and p

but tho style is

good; it clings to the girlish, round figure to

n dogree, an

what more can you sk ¥ Noth.

ing save what the patent-leather wal -
shoes, pretty on these slendor feet, and the
noat gloves and the saucy turban, tl ust
a bit over the nose, and those self-eatisfied

gluu-n can
rivolity, an
Don’t we now ?

ive. Bhe iz a dashing hit of
we love her for her nonsenso,

A mature siren fn making her way out of
the door, stopping in magnificent pose to
2o upon some beautiful tea.gowns near by,
oll mo, what do you think of her? B8he
must be fully five feet ten, sho is big all

abont, and it
looks, exoessive

must be confessed that sl

18
well med. You don't

like masque veils? No more do 1. Nor

eream of

beauty ¥ Horrors! Nor so gor-

geons a velvet and black satin s gown out
shopping ¥ It is bad taste, isn'tit. And s

for

e velvet shoes? Ah, well, it im't so

very bad aftor all, Bhe i in her

one
not for th

carringe,
co?ld ve her much, if; it wore
e fact tha lack.dressed

she wore b

kid gloves with white stri between tho

fingers, and confessed b

market hooks

0
in her hand as to whore she hiad een before,

You start, my

rpnlnut friend! What, not

bored you? What's that?

oin,
E‘o’u 0 not care to see nnother heliotrope
dress, and there's one coming now, Bless

yon, dear one,
will go.

1 do not blame l;ml‘i ! an

A Misfit Question.
{ Pram the Minnsapolis Slar,)

Bingley ia a baahful man when lndies are aronnd,
He was walking down Fourth avenue the other
mornlpg after the rain and it was very muddy,
People on foot ad worn o single crossing file

over a &lde street that was fairly dry, and Bingley

cAmo up Just ag two ladles were on the point of
crossing. The older one behind stopped to hiteh up
her dress a trife to avold the mud, and Bingley
followed close behind the younger and pretiy one,

who th

i waa stlll following

ght h ¥
her. Bingley, who ls & bechelor, notloed her trim
figure, the neatness of her dress and halr with

pleasure.
w

But what was his horror after the stroet
to seo her turn half yound and hear

an

her inguire in & matter-of-faet tone, ' Could yon

ses my red stookings 1" Bingley stummered some-

thing and made a wild dish down the slde street

nnd the gif), coversd with confusion, continued on
panion.

her course with her amused oom
i el Gt
DBoack From His Uncle's,
[ From Tid-Bits, ]

When oarly spring stole softly to this shore,
1 gave to thee n very glad farewell §

1 vowed that I wonld see thee nevermore,

Thy charms were gone sod broken was the spell,

We meet again, and warm is thy embrace,

An, broken pride | Still on thee must I dote ;

Belleve me, nd 's@ has come to take thy place—

My old, last winter's overcoat |

Love again! why, ho loved ; if b
conld love w:inyvh; oo‘):.ld not dan:

have loved again had broken with
hh‘:l' u;hd.’f‘h.lddens loved his wife? The

her; sho had never

f'sihce she had known that he had loved

At
husban
dnﬁs a happy husband and

She frowned the answor awsy now,
rate Rosy would ses Jobn s happ
and father. Had Bfu&mn

(Y

er? er;

known that Thaddeus was unhappy in
his home life, that his wife drove him forth
to denth—she niust have kmown it.

And Rosy—she wished Rosy would not be

80 quiet;

¢ relied upon Rosy more than she

ed to mcknowledge. Rosy, her only

oar
child,

‘' Mrs. Marple!®

The sowing dropped from her hands. The
new farm-hand was on the porch, not 3

“The like o' youens is always worryin'
weuns,” she complained. * Pennel

ives the orders; I've nothin' to do wi' the

arm. Dear
widow woman
that's what 1'll

knows I'm as tired to death as a

T'll sell the farm

can be.
do, I'll sell it; don't care if

‘twas my father's an’ his futher's before him.
What you want?"
“I'ye got somethin' to say to you; will

yon listen ¥

She did not like his manner ; but she would

brave him.

“ What is it now? The strikers comin'?
Your wo'k done in the gyarden
“ 1 want to tell you "bout a man out West.

I'm from there.

come there two months

back sick as conld be. Ho had somethin' on
his mind, was out of his head. He ta in
his fever ; he'd ask s girl to have him, and

the g

irl's mother wouldn't hear of it, He
siok ;

z I!mmdhimnmn? ranch

me and I eome to the Bouth-

3 the
volope, II pretended the B::’i;r.xm
th I posted the let y be.

letter with ma,
sterday right here, The 1 got it
this iﬁ ‘., ﬂge di ';r' 3

fore

dn't notics the post-

mark, 1 guess; she only looked at the let-

ter."

Martha's face had darkened while he spoke,
until it would have made many a man,under-

his mission, hesitate to contidue in it.
said.

* You come from John Croll,” she
** You bired wi' me an' :Eiadt on me till you

done had a chance to

me when I was

alone, That's like John Oroll's blood,to give
such orders. My daughter "'——

* Your

danghter knows nothing of it; your

wﬁbm has just destroyed John Oroll's let-

* You have saw her do it, oh ?—youn have
saw her do it? Then take that for an answer
to John Oroll—that she destroyed his letter.

That's all.
Bhe had rise
arm poin

ground,
* It ma
be said, *

Got"
to bher feot, and with extended
tod 1o the rosd. He stood his

¥ mean death—death to John Croll "
death."

“You got my' danghter's answer wi' out a
word from me or her. His death be at your

door,"

* Your daugbter loves him."

“You got

answer,” sho doggedly pes

sisted, ‘' you got her answer."
“* Hor -,',1“"“ in ﬁnfyon make ," he sald,

* How ¥ she eried, 'g
us whilsa we talked a bit ago?
eavesdroppin'

on been ?jrin' on
on been
this month you boen here P

That's why I didn't see you till this mornin’,

im it 7--
Croll's

on been too sly to face me. Jobn
lood tells in his orders to his spies,

S N aine! wat hete I'd order hils (o

humwhip you, Leave the farm, now,

wminute '

“1 tall you your dsughter loves John
hts.”™

Croll, she has her
" ]Wl'&f:".l takin® '::;f from her "

“You are "

ah n. :I!

* You are,” ho repeated boldly. * You'd

make

unloy

hmn woman like yourself,
!, untrue."

:"d L]

“ How dare you "—hor face blax.ched and

working ;
" To your

unlovia' and uetrue !
hushand."

o ran to him ; she raised her hand almost

St -

h she wou ¢ hian,

:%ya?ﬁ‘i'h- i, 4 S

™

ABOUT THE POLITICIANS,
Bits of Couversation Overkoard fn Pablie

HE following stray
bita of politiea galore
and statemnanlike wis.
dom wers overheard
last evening by an
. BEvexixa Wonip re.
porter at various pub.
- “w w h_"

~ dont Gov. Hill get

(]
* 1 will get the Tamm

for Alderman if the
The Gow".tju would then pame th

The rank and filh of Irving Hall in onr
distriet consists of two brothers. One brother
is the rank and the other brother the file."
“1f the newspapers are goin
nominations, what i the use of

an n.
" Olvil Justios Norton is laid up with a
s sick, sympathy
will re-eloct him."
** 1'11 bet that 50,000 Re
ot home on election day.
** Yes: but you can bet that the Labor peo-
1o won't work or stay at home.
and don't you forget it.
hibitionist ; T want to prohibit
the political bosses molecting whoover they
seen Col. Theodore A. Hamil-

u .‘!
u&nu on Col. Tom,
m.tl

ton? I am looking for n
OV By anrael
chilt srm O
o’::u‘ ht to hear Tow, Walsh discuss.
the tarifl question.”

litioians call
oL an offies
the unlucky

sgional race next

hﬁ When s de
rawn to see who will be

man to broach the subjeot to His Honor."
b, “I‘];a.o same old names are once more to the

stone distriots

Republicans won't bring
han&lﬂl time. They had enongh of him in

e 'rho'l‘odginc-honm votes should be sup.

P T hore are fully 15,000 illegal votes
fmm“lodging-humu every important elec<

what's to make me
ughter to him, is
you own that you f
ter to do as you'd have d
“' Foreg! “Yes, if her mother's sufferin’ is
if her daughterliness secs in my
to turn her again the son of her
that spoiled that life,"
ou loved your
loved him " sh
loved him ! Ts it hinte of him that makes me
like I am after his death 7 Is it hate of him
that makes me accuse
an' makes me dream of him night after
when nll the rest o' the world is sleepin
y over the'whole way in my
im in oconstant
down, murdered, an' me powerlesa to save

The man took hold of the rail of the pore
“* If yon loved him why don't you
" he demanded.

ohn Croll's mother—"
“ If you loved him why don’t you make his

o son of that woman ?—let her feel
she's always conquered
**If that woman loved

If daily, hour

Anger,

d's danghter P
For a moment gho wa
waords in h

l‘ his
“1f my busbhand had

be

son why I shoa

reads in s book ; the
Mary Croll's so

Whereat she fell back.

*Martha, no grave near Chancel scsville
or elsswhere holds the body of Thaddeus
od his wife and got dis.
after the war he went West. His
rith his wife had been omne long-drawn-
out bitterness. The law separates you from
your husband that deserted you, the law
ives you oontrol of your

ere's a'moral olaim as strong asa legal right.
Your duughter shal l‘ marry the man she loves.
Bhe has fallen into the rocking-chair and
st the collar of

“'ll go back West now
come to make yon fesl

) 1 never know,
dead, lot her despise my memor
justified in comin'—her love an
was my justifieation, I tell yon
socident threw the young man in my w

d of o stranger named Croll, dek and
the name struck me; I went to ses

and o
t there; so he calls
'be:ldl es the

took him to my
b L T am Bill Siocum on

t brought you here
nghter bears & man
It ‘was her volee, but how hollow and
o, 'There was u flerce light in her eyes
nailed before it—the wan who
wife believe him dead for twenty

Good-bye!" he said.
blame. I can'tsay any more. B

wep our daughter from the man
If you do I willtell her who I am
she 3 knows wmy
this, following him up as he
ll»epnol =p .
you hera 1" .

Ve Mgy

4 * Tim Campbell has
appointed fifty men in the Navy Yard”
“ Eddie Oahill is very sick.

boya ought to eall upon him."
' Harmony ix o picnie for the favorites of

Bome of the

Hall nomination
CUTHER OUr Way,

to dictlate
longing to

]:mhlinm will stay

Tho&r will

A union ig off when the sun goes down on

The Republionn ¥ hasn't any anchor,"
r:tﬂmom than 45,000 votes

inoreass his vote in the brown.
but will loss vote
R e et sl M o
b " PO
Assembly

8 on ' the

000 votes in the
intricts”

eard of very few bets on the

Foraker

led

I?lﬁldu:r.?’ vote is auctioned off
What do convention platforms amount

birds light on the telegraph wire
the platform taffy as it flies away
from the convention."

“Why don't Thomns
Senator in the Seventh P

Complicatioas of Justice.

[Prom the Milwaukes Sun. |
¢ Jim Righardson, am yer gullty of feloniously
an' unoeremonioualy an' premeditionously 'steal-
Ham Wensel's chickens widont askin' his per-

jont " asked Ju
'* No, san,” replied the prisoner, ** I never took

" But der chickens were found in yer posses-

Woll, Bosa, I didn’t take 'em. Another n
ger stoled dem all, an’ he
got for gwine "long an' holdin' de lantern. But

my mind an' give

.;J . Creamer run for

nme haf of what 1{;

orce your daugh.
o?"

“ Had I

e his

b

shot

h.

ur husband and
it not be some-
ber son

uud.r though she
e R

loved hia wife it
‘*Go! go away from
my dsughter marry h

I know women;
know it was in m

han any other

loved

im ?
his mother
S
T
: For why do I
? It's only snother rea-
hate John Croll—sendin'
you here to me a helpless woman."
* He does not know I am here."
Bhe waved her hand mistrustingly.
' Hiws mother eha'n’t always conquer; she
kept my husband from me, she_sha'n't take
* As the husband is the wife
wifo goos over
she loves
1 never marry my

A ohange had come over the man; faced
Her hand went up over

hter. But

her frock as
Noting her misery

he said; **' I didn't
{ike this. And one
sure of—RBosy don't know whol
Lot hor think me
3 Bubl ™
ohn Oroll's
tﬁa truth

ay—1

Wik

“0Ofcourss I'm to

she

my

m’lﬁ\mnwmm

e

s a-doin' sothin' of oon
1t would be a cheok on de 1| of
dis Court shonld say dat 18 was unlawful fer a man
ter hire out to hold & lantern
whether de other man
ous, olo clothes or mo

for anoth

;wbmhlm in

oasy time of it,

seventeen hundred,

Third avenue,

and eventuall

ther ear work and
stabl

does not look by
a8 o great many of

In car pull in .'f':d o fw
L in &

suits lnpllfal.“ﬂ in evident tha lo

pends on the way it Is done,

sooms to have

this coonpation.

to

lame or bro!

romises,

agitated volce,
townrd them from the four elm

CAR STABLE HORSE DOCTORS,

Valuable Mew te the Rallrond Companies
nnd They have Flenty to De,
It may not be generally known that every
large car stable in this city has its regularly
employed veterinary department, whose duly
it in to attend to all ailments and mishaps of
the horses, and who have by no means an
In fact, the hospital ward, as
it in called by ‘the drivers and stablomen, is
nsually protty well filled np with disabled
animals and the horse doctor has his hands
full of responsibility, Ome of the largest
stables in the city is that of the Third Avenue
line st Bixty-seventh street.
number of horses kept in that stable is about
It in well known that a
borse sould be put to no more moking and
woaring work than dragging horse cars, espe-
clally over so long and tedious a ronte as the

For this reason th be
of disabled horses on this line l,: al:n’;:n:ar;

ln;ﬁ:.
Sedhet with th Bhatioh, 1o ¢

oir muscles get pufl
and then thewm .a &

hiorae and has not been ered

ed too much a few days, or & week at

mo#t, will put him in condition
a fow experiences o

found that he cannot bs brought

Iy b 1ti d l.-tond
{ha ’10?:3 b::i.n :: itﬁan an
swell up and he is ounced unfit for fur.

turned over to the sales.

The average period of usefulness of the
car-horse is about three years. A fow ex-
ly tough brotes can stand it ten or
twelve years. In faot, th:(f have a horse now
in the service of the Third Av
which has survived that time,
Billy, and he is an old white horse. He
means a8 broken down

me in time

better than I'd ever loved before—for the
Lord makes love to reward love—her, the
mother of my little child—m
enin' to the fever-maunder
Croll's son I grew wistful fors sig
How did I know tha
wife hadn't married again ?—I had troa
her wretchedly in these years ul
whils my heart held hatred for her, and she
had always mistruosted my old feelin' for her.
But [ wanted to see her and my
lonesome wate
ght my early life up before
to see 'em. Bo
olicked in his

t

prin

flways, well fied
[\ 5 we
with equine patients, and sccordi
veterinarian of the line, the number is
in the neighborhood of one hundred
. The tronbles of the animals
arise us and wrenchea
h they receive in pounding over the
lestones, and they are very seldom dis-
d“m'm the su 1th
over & summer, and that
nocessitates laying them off for s few days
or weoks, butnmnllylhairfwtandloslaiw
ed up an i,
onoe sent to the hos-
Bom e, too, it is owing
m or eruelty of drivers that a horse is

snever an animal is found to be inju
way he is at once put on the sio

med over to the doctor.

enue Com
Hin mumip;

vered how to do it with-
the usual physical risks that
sup to be unavoidable in
ot a fow horses,
thin six months after th
been put on the i“d' and must be sol

It is the provinoce of the veterinary
to decide when horses are laid up w
returned to work again after
np‘.rorﬁwhsulmr they are bﬁo
. In every oase he

in favor of the horse, beca
partionlar with regard
it would not do to

ken-down horses on the sire
peny e s bpes sed, B e sl Tt
pany, a8 ' sold. o
usually brought are from $425 t> @85 apiece,

ter who I
her when
knew me oafhe‘d lg:i maioper
o g
You came because it 1s

T A

Jdor I love her now
was & baby,and if

i[-r,y Oroll's boy

“ Woman " he oried, helplessly, ‘' have
you no feelin'? Yes,” he went on,
ately, ** Iddhl come for -nmal.t:ii.n' else

a yonng woman and a
I came for the sake of old times, ¥
t the old times—the old miserable
ut when John Cam:
stricken with love, and I long
gquict nights ﬁﬁeﬂ.}:‘ to his

rose ore Ime My OWn young
Len fvu wronged by two women—
her who had my boyish aff
with it, und her in whose long love of me I
saw a recompense for the
ber who loved me an

on and

come,
throat, *'
, you've got your reveuge at
He hurried sway from her ; he reachod the
gnte and was in the dusty road beyond,
she hind driven him forth twenty yoars ago,
80 she drove him forth now.
But he was older now, could not bear it so
, and his child was in grief which he
could not assusge, and in
was no love for God or man., He stumbled
He arose und staggered on.
had never been loved, the only ereature in

the world who might pity him

him, was his dsughier, and he d
vulge himself to

her mother's heart

er for fear she would des-
pise him for making her mother what sh
Not loved? There was a panti
him as the panting of an animal
| pursuars nntil it is like to fal
op; & pair of thin arms were convul.

ly thrown arcund him,
wi' me, Thaddeus, stay wi' me.

seo it all now, I see it all now, an' ['m fright-
nigh to death. I drove you nway, I've
done fcul.lh.d ou beck, Arer
on—that your lind wife sees
last after twenty yoars' blindness, an' lik
him in the Bible she can't see well at firat,
but men look like trees w
be led by some one that loves her,
me; I'm feared to ba wi'out
heart—my heart—Oh Lord ! Lor
** Mother ! mother!" screamed a young
And Bosy esme running

in’, an' she must

Nancy.

[Prom ihe Boston @lobe,)
Ter head i full of fancles,
That preity head of_/Naney's,
Of olden time romanoces
Bhebreathes the very alr ;
Adown her dreams there dances
A vision that entrances
Tohat tender hoart of Nancy's
And lakes it in & snare.

Adown hier dream thore prances
A cbarge of kniglita with lances,
All sinitten with the glances

Of Nancy, I will swear ;
The guerdon that ahe granis is
Thaittle huud of Nenoy's,
The', ln real life, the chanco ia

Her knight will have rod balr,

Thoy Never Bivep.

[ From ths Mows Cliy drgus. )
A scientist remarks that ihere are forces in
at % Yes, (hat's tros—and
on' ledp,
nave mwmu.m‘mc lg.IMl powder will
‘em, ba it
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BONGS FOR A CENT.

Popular Songn of the Heason.

Most of, the songs are copy righted, bn
publishers are w Iinf tl:n{ fhla l'u:l
‘:Iua shonld {ssme all the

ohsap way inoreases the
W

for the unvaryi rice of 40 ts
buys them nt‘t?al;l\{h e ot e

prints are copyrighted.
Two mla-?n:e:!f !

fifteon yoars of . " Have von got
Good Bhip Sails Fon

of * Her Own

cents and went out happy.
“What is the most popular song

o ?OD

reply. ‘' It eame out thirt
haa zoidlgh.d;}y:owr ot We srepe

new editions of it all the time.”

My Love, Goud.-bye, }u one_of the

Bome of this yeer's { ount so
“ White Wings" - The Lot

lli; Mother's Dend and Gone."”
opular songs are set to s tunoe that

ular osnt songs, prin

tonsaly. It pays. People keep th
s:lv:\lr,ﬁlumant and dcop ’

[From the Galvesien Newsl

! farc g
g oS s 8 s, Michey

Unkind.
[ Prom the Philadalphia News,]

interrupts him with :
of night.

YORKBHIRES HAVE THE CALL

Fox and Bull Terriers.

"' Fox-terriers
nun& unpleasnt % about them, an
too they are fashi e. They began
palar about two years ago and now

ra's on
gn!ntin.g to s little white,

e
ir. Well, that dog conldn't be bon,

$700, Most of the fox-terriers you see

conntry, however, are domestic."

always & good market for them.

gentle dogs and wi

brought up. Yorkshires an

The other day 1 sold one of

five pounds and her hair was 22 ine

rom $200 up,

breed is now so popn

raine lust senson, He did, as » wstter o

been dis of before they wero

weeks old.

were crossed in England with the masti
the stock, but it

netinet to save and p

tem
little children, if they happen to come
way. The importation of some of the

what the Bt Bor.:ud really
v

qracyans s rying to bieed them. For watohy

Ilew the Publle Cets its Cheap Masle—The

At two or three street corners in New York
little sheots of paper flutter inm the air with
printing on them that looks like poetry,
Thoy are songs, at s cont aplece., Home are
olassionl, many weore doar (o the ears of past
genorations, others are ** revival ' airs, negro
ditties are numerons, a groat number are
love songs and there is n oluss, with titles full
of filial devotion, which may be styled
mother " songe,
One or two small roonis in Park Row furmish
them to the whole country. In 1879 they were
th & hand press, hit the next year
n steam printing press wos osed, As fast as o
wong runs ont s new edition of 1,200 coplen is
printed from a stereotype plate,

t the
row

eent reprints it can,
1 the first place, prinlinr the words in this

demand for the song
the music, Then the publisher of the
cent shoots sells the words with the musie

. He

or publishers at prices
ng from 50 conts to 60, All the cent re.

giris came into the room in
Park row, yesterday. They wore about

' Our

Ight?'" neked one of

them, Bhe bought two copies of it, and two
Boy, dack,"

“1'd like 'I'm' Waitln' My Love's Re-

tarn,’ " mid the other. They paid their five

you

** The 0ld Folks at Home," was the prompt

y, and

o are printing

What are somo other favorite songs "
' Love songs always acll well. * Good-hys,

most

™ + ' Tha Dyi #irl's Monsage'

wall too, All the 'rﬁ,nﬁm' ’ Wﬂ en:ehm:;
awgh time. There nre no less than fifty
* Mother ' songs in the publisher's stock."

ter that Never
Came,' * Orioket on the Henrth "' and “'Since

in
only but easily conght. Pm;?:
hear them the theatre, find themsolves

hum them afferwards, wish they had
the words to that song, see it somewhers for
a cent and buy it. r a few demands for

somo wong, the publisber
¥ Bas Sakon, and priade ft, © 0 e Rest

Business houses hn{ thousands of the
an advertisement on
the b gide, aud distribute them gratni-

song,

r shoets are printed with six or eight
songs for two conts,  But these do not take
s well, The sheet is too large. After fls
uingll.ittlo during the era of cheap musio
with words, the cent wongs are now looking
up

Might Iave Had the Pleasure Before.

An Austin, Tex., family has a colored servant
that, while very atteniive to her duties, has never
been known to give anybody a civil anawer, Pure-
Iy a8 an experiment, the lady of the house bhought
her & new callco dress and gave it to her, -;Il:fl

s Ve

on mout hah had dat pleasure long ago ef yer
had had any regard fo’ my feellngs,” was the gra-
clous reply.

. Young Sampson, who thinks he can play the cor-
net, ia serenading his girl when the old genlleman

5% Hen" you!l Wedon't wani finh at this hour

But Fashiennble Ladies Alse Lean Townards

HE favorite dogs for
pots this autamn,” said
an old dog fancier to
an Evexiwoe Worrp re-
porter, *‘ will be fox-
terriers, swall white
bull-terriers and York-
shires, The latter are
better adapted for Ia-
dies’ pets and lapdogs

- becanse they are so
gentle, affectionate and easily managed.
Btill a great many ladies are showing an
alarming tendenocy towards fox and bull-ter-
riers, no doubt beeause they have the roputa.

tion of being more manly dogs. At any rate,
men have affeoted them from time immemo.

rial, and men who are getting tired of
;pln.lull l.l‘::i)p:mlwmr:l voo&?:um ing in
or animals of an entirely different g po.

are n y
natured d but they bave the advantage of
belng uimo“'uua which makes up fora ;ﬁ'«:s

dnnﬁ d then

onal to get

res
ot.hm doul:lt that ll‘l,ﬂf are ‘zw‘n& ahead |of' all
or ogs. You can s good fox-
unhlp:‘ndu"iﬂ and they sometimes sell s

igh 1,000, cinlly imported breedn.
hﬁ'.l’he“. @ Eu 'lhnl|r ':.1" he mi’n&?nd
o

og of very meek lpgurmce. that's im-
¥ b t h
K:lmd f;o.mue e has th nhnfgy h‘u;;?
"

* How sbout bull-terriers¥ Oh, they are
always just about so popnlar, and t.hnﬁ i:

e kin

that the ladies like are very small, weighin
only from three to six pounds, and they vuei
$50 apiece snd upward. 'f‘h_n_r are very
‘ll ve their mistresses
vory little trouble if they aro gmperly
silver Beotohes

are nice pet dogs, but we do not sell as man
of them as wo do of the ones innt wentivned,
2 e O he m;n-n }nrlk.

iires I ever saw for 400, 8he we sl onl
g : e

Ong,

which is something quite unprecedented.
Purc—-hred silver Booteh will fetch anywhere

Other ladies’ pets are King Charles and
Blenheim spaniels, which still retain a cer-
tain amonnt of popularity, although the mar.
ket for thess fancy breeds is not lurge, and
fine dogs are scarce., According to Fancler
D. P. Foster, one of the best known dog men
in this vicinity, Mount Bt. Beruards will be
the coming pets in this country. Efforts have
been made here to breed pure-blooded Bwise
Monntain dogs and with the most gratifying
suocess during the l\nt fow years, and the

ar that Mr, Foster says
ha could have sold every puppy he could

f fact

raise sovonty-five and overy one of them had
three

A great majority of the so.ealled Bt. Ber.
pards which are now bred in this countr

ff no

berghund, This has not only had the effoct
of v‘tl&tlug fmn chauged the
entire character of the dog, both in form and
disposition. It has made Lim jess heavy in
appearance, given him longer legs, snd made

m oross and surly in  disposition and
treachorous even toward nis own master, In
s word, he has noquired the characteristics of
the mastiff and berghund, and instead nl’:;l;u‘s

Euumsd ¥ an :

fo, as is natural to the Bt, Berpard, is aotuall

fitted to destroy life, for hie ia fierce and ill.
and will sttack anyons, even

to
in his
pure-

bred dogs from Bwitzerland during the
fow years has shown the Amuhim a.m to
an

now

LIRS s
W up his nes "
orty streot.

Prof. J. D. B t, M. D., who
panies  President Ezulmd on huﬁ
the, i, o, AR
® In A mom L o

visiting surgeon of Bellevue Hospital,
and Istely hina besn lﬁpolnted n Commis-
sioner of the Hoard of Health.

Dr. W. Travis Gibb, whose term of sorvics
a8 Honse Physician on_the Bocond Medical
Division of Bellevne Hospital expired

1, has receivod an n\\rnlnlmont on the

ital for the Relief of the Rup.

tured and Crippled, Forty-second street and
La on Avenne.

In the past throo months thers wera 1,074
telephone ambulanece calls at Bellevue Hospi-
Of these 119 were ** hurry ealls,”" when
an nmbulanoce mttles out in one minute or
lown nfter the eall comes ; bnt of theso hurry
calls 85 waro "' no enso,” that is, the ambu.
lanco was not wanted, One of the hurry
oalls was n onse of gout, from which the vie.
tim had been mffering for vears, till all of a
sudden he congluded to call an ambulance at
lightning speed, th.mdnu‘h ent waa
own cousin to Mark Twain's

ined in his solitary cell for fwenty years,
11 one morning 16 occurred to him to open
the unbarred ow and jump out,

ner, who

He (ot the Tickets.
[ From the Dublin Times, |

There waa a race meeting s Ballyknockhim, and
many of the sporting element ran the time as near
an could be, so much so that some of them had no
time to get tioketa before Jumping Into the traln,
When nearing Dallyknockhim they began to pone
der on the subjeoct, saying:

** How will they give ua tiokets here? They will
be delaying; shure we'll miss the first race. "

A gebuloman present obwerved: ‘*Oh, I'll get
them for yo: don't bo nuu{lrm yoursalvea. "

On Krriving at the last stalion tefore Ballyknooks
him, out he got, and presenily returned uxlu:
H r:r:leu‘l"l‘” thire of ye withous tickots 1
Oh, by the mother of Moses | 1have leshings
L LI e —

L\ yo nw L) em
= Koaltan

hoy sald,

E—

(ﬂ’%ﬁ 2

“YOh, 1 saw a carriage full of towe
and I opened the door and sald Iy 1o them,
hen, tloketa here |' and be lghun. they
handed them up at once. "
A!USI‘-‘)IENTB.

i
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GHT. DROP OF s

T
Monday,

g s S

wign that the
are to & oertain nﬁnﬂo%ﬁ
the background when it comesto a

of really valuable and inte t &n for
lml:l.lolmn’ld‘r pets or household eotion.
There is a uniform pri

Bl:ﬁniﬂ under sight w

ee for
eeks old, and that is

Murder Done on Reasonnble Terms,
1 Pittebueg Dispaleh’s New York Latter.)

‘While such luxuries of living and of benefaction
come Into view, | have stumbled on a curious
sitempi to make & busipess of murder, Sulelde
and not homielde was contemplated, however and
tho man had no (dea of boing & oriminal. A Wis-
consin friend sent to me & printed ciroular, in
which tho moans of kilNing one'a nelf cumfm\;g
and quickly was offe at §1o, The
uperator sald that he bolley in sulélde a8 &
sroease of sorrow and that he had long derlmod
the cruel, palnful methods commonly employed.
Drowning, shooting, stabblog &nd  most
polsans were depounced by him as
expedients, He wus m chemist, he said, and he
had made o ““di of the subject of sulclde. He
uarantee tha
take thelr own lives without s shadow of
uncertainty or a single twinge of suffe

L hin oustomers would, if they

ring. This
he was willing to mall connn:enwu

on recelpt of §10. By the ald of the Rew
York qncul oMolals’  and  the detective
loe, have

learned that the sender of

oireular 18 & crank, He v & former drog
clerk, now living at 9% West Ninety-first street
named Ernest Van Orden. He ls now crazy,
until lntely he was employed In & pharmacy, where
his akill and reflabllity were mu--quullunm!. He
s somothing of & sclentist, o, apd FProf. A
Doremus akys that he has conslderable attain-
menrs a8 an & chemist, The pollce do not feel that
they have sumelent evidence on which o act, but
Postmaater will not dellver his mall any longer,
and so readers who would Hke to teit bls discovery
wre withons ho The bellef ts that an Insiently
deadly polson {s what Van Orden recommends,

—————— -
He Shadowed the President,

[ From the Chicago Herald, ]

** Yen, eir, I am & private deteotive, and under-
stand my business " was the explanation and
declaration made by Jamea Martin when laken
before Justice White yesterday mornlng. Two
oMcers lestified thay Mariln persisted In follow-
tng President anid Mra. Cleveland In all thelr
devious wanderings, He was discovered by a
porter at the Palmer House at a 1ate hour Wednes.
sy night, 1n the act of shadowing the private
apariments of M. Cleveland, He stoully main.
tnined at the time that he was in (he private em-
loy af the Fresldent, When asked by Justloe
‘hite for an explanation he sitd;

‘oL am nfﬂnte detootive in the employ of a
syndicate o

mined that the Gulteau incident ahall not be re-
My instructions are that no suspiclous
vharucters shall be allowed to spproach the Presl.
dent, and in the discharge of thist duty I was ar-

Hastern Democrats who have deter-

Maurtiin is & tall, well-dressed man, with dark com.
plexion, a Jet biack musiache, and glistenl
white teeth,  His eyes have that glitter psouliar
the genus orank, and they did not belle their
A brief examinstlon demonstrated ihat
the man was elther & would-be thief or a ofank.
Justice While gave him the beoefil of the doabt
and placed him In charge of a0 oMcer, who pre-
sented him to Dr, Moser, who projounced

Rewnrded for His Troublo,
(| Proan Lo Ganleis, ]

As the sudlence were leaving the theatrd an
overdreased would-bo dude thraw away the clgar ho
had just lighled wnd, ralsing bis hat to & oharming-
looking but anprotected American 1ady, he sald:

“Uun I call s cab "

A fuint ook of astonishment on the lady's fioce
Wi '""”fﬁ“ by & smile und & sweetly murmured §

When tho cab wis secored the gentieman, hband.
ing the lady (o, saved 1o an uatlog Wwoe of

gre shall we drive to "

The lady gave an sddress, and while the male

y communicated the same to the driver she
« \nslde, closed the door and lelllng the
man to drive on, presented the inaln

stranger with a two-sous plece.  The

Jook ot the man's faos as he gased steadily sl the

culln WAS & study for an artist

A Stroug Class.
[ Puom (he Burlingten Frea Frem,)

Falher—Who are ibe leading men in your class
st coliege, Tom 7

Yom—Lei's see, There i Ed Pender, can curve &
ball arcund two + Tom Bmith can kiok pine feet

424 L e vkt O ca Y gng 1
any man 3
-:nauuumummu.

Andy Jor oan Ihrow

TO-MORRO

OPENING DAY

OF THE KXHIBITION OF

M. DE MUNKACSY'S

GREAT RELIGIOUS PAINTING,

GALVA

At the 23d St.

OHARLES SEDNLMEYER,
“ Gal " wer1 s -
« oot hatore Pitate 7 16 nart
perb dramatio '

Cleveland’'s W
Vg.l’fnteer an

JACOBS’S 8D A
OORNER
.10¢.; Res.

But a Genulne Plckpocket; ns My,
Found Out Tweo D) ays Later,

Mr, Denis Bullivan is a _
orat and Grand Army man of the Thi
Ward. He hasa mloon on the east
where he sorves crullers and pigs’ feeb f
free lunch. Down at
swells out ag s caterer under
the Goddess of Liberty.
small of size, has a neat, trim figure
sports &' watch cbain that emulstes &

Bridge cables, An;

by 2

on his return home.

ethbook was snug!

teath

and the other
howls of pain from
fist,

Then everybody in the car
np.mdwl::’n th{ brakeman

aned
vowed that the
attem

and while in a state of

the m‘t‘f& it slows up
Mr. Bullivan carried

his Iacerated hand.
in Newark for two

went to Newark to see
suaded him to continue
Arriving at Je
friends visited
thore a detective
o ot o
you
ovening ? I saw the man
your pocket, an
and bit

a1 saw mﬁm
" intended
s00n a8 we got to Jemsey City, but

are s nice sort of

* Give us a bottle,” ﬂ.d Mr Sullivan,

[ Prom the Lowiswills OCourier-Journal )
Few people have an ldos of the cost of
athestra, One of the local mAnsgers
stated that his dally expenss was §108,
cludes rent of the house, heating,
me
i A, T

‘m J,“‘l R
S CRioRnt Reve, DUb u‘:umu t. Loul
bl Bl

the
! Opers
usually

He Liked the Town.

[Prom the Chivage Tribune.]
The President—Dan, my vialt 10 Chicage was
most sgreesble one of he yesr,
Dan—Yes, siv, Tho maguiioon :
snd military, the enthuslasm of the vast exowds, '

alaplay of yolles oy




